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That as the World goes, and is like 


to go, the beſt 225 for chem is 
to keep k 
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A ND now for the Beaus, the Poets, 
—I 2 the Bullies, and the Blockbeads, 
to be about a Mans Ears; every Man in 

bis way crying domn this poor Poem; ſome 
heartily Curſing it and the Author; others 
pretending to'be mighty Criticks in Wit, call 
it a ſlight ſorry Piece, that it wants Strength, 
Beauty, and Regularity : But pray Gentle- 
men, let your T boughts be what they will, do 
not be baſty in openly crying it down. If 
A you 


The preface 


yon are a Married Man, they will ſay you are 
2 hu Husband; and therefore area Party con- 


cerneu; und yon are Unmurried, ihey mill 


ſu ſpect you intend not to make 4 good one; 
therefore if you are wiſe, you had better be 


ſilent And to quiet you a little, 1 ſhall 


be ſo obliging as to give ſome account f | 


the Publiſhing this Poem , or Satyr , 

what you pleaſe *to call i. — There 5 were ks 1 
whe Tf imperfect Copies of it ſp * ö 12 * 
41 got the fulleft I could find, 2 ut it in- 
to the Bookſellers Hand for lick Good 
and to contribute a- link to. dro a booſe- 
Age: For be that viemt the. Lider and 
AMamers of Men, will quickly obſerve that. 
they need Reforming ; ; and. ſome are of O. 


Pinion, that the Diſtemper ic too far gone 


to fubmit to any Remedies but 4 dreadful. 
one But, indeed, this is P bliſhed to pre. 


ferve tle Ladlare Nom the: Ixfection aud the; 
= chief they deſig gn them; bo * cry. 


down 
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The Preface. 

auen every thing that is good. One Ce- 
lebrated Author tells you, that the Notions 
of God, Good, and Evil, were things ta- 
hen up by chance, meer Cuſtom and Edu: 
cation, and this is plain to Humane In- 
derſtanding. Another bath juſt. nom oblig- 
ed the World". with 4 Book, that, ub 
ſecond T houghts, he thinks there it not ſuch 
4 thing ar an Immortal Soul, but that 4 
Man dies like a Dog and fo may Lide like 
one. The famous Tol. muſt. not he forgot, 
that loudly proclaims the Scriptures. are 4 
Forgery, and Jeſus Chriſt, a meer Man. 
T hefe-are the applanded -Notions of the Wits, 
who proclaim" they have too much Wit to 
bade either Morality, or Rbligion, and hy 
conſequence either Honqur; ar Conſcience. 
For all their Mortality muſt be of their own 
making, and mhut they think to be ſo; and 
we om well enough they mill he: for Laber- 
ty f Conſcience in this Point, and not tied 
; up 
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Ihe Preface. Z 
up to. the dull Rules of otbers. And when 
a Man ſhall ſee, bis King, or the Ge- 


neral of a Nation, in a Foreign Land, 
Fighting far the Religion and Liberties of 


his People, and view a company of ſaun- 
tring Creatures made up of nothing but Wigg 
and Impertineuce, ſtrolling about to purſue 
their Debaucheries, and cenſuring all the 


Morid; that the Chocolat-Houſe , the 


Tavern, hic Snuff-Box, and Play-Houſe 
are his Ammunition,” Stratagems and Field 


of Honour I ſay, when we ſhall conſeder 
what Oſeleſe, or Miſchievous wretched Crea- 


tures they. are, what they do, and how they 


live, ii raiſeth an Indignation in every 
honeſt and brave Man's Mind that is 


not eqſily managed. 
And then for the Poets and the Stage, 


they have been the Nurſeries of all De- 


bauchery.: Scarce a Woman brought in, 
3 tho 
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The Preface. 


tho of the greateſt Charatter, but | ſhe is 
repreſented as 4 . The Double- 
Dealer hath three Ladies, and all De- 
bauched ; and we are plainly told, ou ibis 


is the Way of the World. 


41 Marvel not W that I ſhould fn 
4 Fs of my Ac ** uaintance- Again, Jo ſpread-. 
ing an irrepairab Miſchief as ſprings. from 
too frequent a Converſation with Mankind, 
or having too good an Opinion. of them; 
and 1 thought I con take m nure * 


fectual way than by addreſſing this Poem 
to them, which, by chance, came into my 
Hands ; tho I mu F4 declare I know nothing 
of the Author, nor who be is, nor where 
be lives, any more than is in the Title 
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| . be pleaſes, aud value him as. 4 


The Preface. 
But yon will ſay, tis a great fault to per- 
F: wade People againſt Marriage : I anſwer, 


That to the utmoſt of my Power I will ever 


Expoſe thoſe Impious, Impertinent, C owardly, 
Cenſorious Sauntring, Idle Wretcbes. called 
Wits and Beaus, the p lague of the Nation, 


aud the Scandal of. Mankind. . But if Leſ- 


bia ir ſine Jhe hath found 2 Men UR Ho- 


noun, Religion and Vertue, 1 will never for- 


bid the; Banet; let ber lobe bim at much as 
el, ay 


be Mane to wor ro wh ſhe will. 
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'To THE 
"TL ADFTES DO 
Hear, my Lesbia, you muſt be a Wife, 
And taſte the Comforts of a Married Life: 
If you reſolve on this, pray be content 


To de as others do, and then repent.. 
Believe me, Lesbia, the tecining Earth, 


. Amongſt the various Creatures ſhe brings forth ; 


Yet never one produc'd that equal can 


The Falſhood and the Cruelties of Man. 


But you are Fair, and your attracting Powers 


Will tie him to you faſt and make him yours, 
| | | Some 


(2) 

Some Kitchen Wench, or filthy thing that's grown 
The common Talk and Scandal of the Town : 
This loathſome Creature (hall out- do thy Charms, 
And tear thy wretched Husband from thy Arms: 
Under thy Noſe, hee Il keep the Baggage fine, 
And whatſo ere is Dear, and ſhould be thine; 
She ſhall polleſs; and if you ſpeak a word, 
O/ then his Wife is not to be indur d. 
A Jealous peel ching, Diſeas d or Mad, 
Not fit for Commerce, nor the Marriage Bed. 
The treacherous Ocean gently ſmiles fronrſar 
To tempt on Board th' unwary Paſſenger ; 
Suſpecting nothing in a ſpecious ſhew, 
And fondly truſting to ſo ſinooth a Brow. 
When paſt retreat, fierce Boreas Clouds the Skie, 
And throws the froathy Billows up on high, 
Then the fad Accents fill the troubled Air 
Of Men, ſurpriz d with Ruin and Deſpair + 
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At laſt they” re caſt upon ſome diſmal Coaſt; 


Their Lives, perhaps, are: ſav d, but all their Comforts 
(loſt. 


—- Alas the Marriage-Shew is quickly gone! 

=: JF Youll ſee the ſtormy Days a coming on; 
Then the black Clouds and hideous Sights appear, 
} Which you, poor patient Angel, cannot bear. 
ö Oſt have I ſeen a Bully reeling home, 
1 Drench't in the Rogueries of all the Town; 

i Altho tis by his Wife that he's grown Rich, 

Yet now he comes enquiring for his Bitch: 


The new-come Servant with a Scrape and Bow, 


Sayes, Sir, I tied her in the Kennel now. 

Curſe on thee, for a Fool; I mean my Wife, 
That Plague, that Devil, that diſturbs my Life; 
That Baſilisk fo hateful to my Eye, 

; Whole ſight diſturbs and poiſons all my Jeys, 

; By | "Tis 


0 + «6 LS =o; mad 4 1 — 
SS 


*Tis Her; go, Sirrah, call your Miſtreſs here; 


* 


Thie trembling Creature, almoſt dead with fear, 
Comes down ; the. Villain, i in a ſcornful way, 


Says, Where have you been Jilting all the Day ? 


How pleaſant with your Ro gues ! But when come, | 


You then are Melancholy, Sick and Dumb: 
Your Gallantrics you keep others to pleaſe, 


I bear the weigkt of your Debaucheries ; 


My Purſe pays off your Revels ; every street, 


Rings, with the Aſſignations where you meet; 


Nor Shooes, unleſs is Whore perſwade him to c. 


Juſt like a Statue ſtands the patient Wife, 
And dare not ſpeak one word to fave her Life: 


Inſulted and abus d, ſhe now too late 


Eaments the Burdtn of a Married State. 
Corinna 


. 
4 
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Whilſt the poor Soul hath ſcarce a Perty-Coat; Is 
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As he that now pretend: a Zeal for you. 


PF . 
Corinna, not long ſince Tm ſure you'll own 

Had Charms, and was admir d by all the Town a- 

You know Corinna now, and can there be 

A more forlorn and wretched thing than ſhe 2 


And yet her Lover ſwore he d prove as true 


Another ſheds his Venom like a Toad. 
Which muſthis faireſt Conſorts Fleſh corrode;; -.! ;" 
Struck like ſome Lilly by nh Ball ' ! 1 
She ſhrinks under the Weight, and Dies as faſt; 


Sly Charus bangs his Wife, and doth proſeſs, 


'Tis on mere Principles of Godlineſs. 

Cites Scripture for to prove that Blows are good 
To cure the vicious Sallies: of the Blood; 

As neceſſary for his Wie as Food: 

Sometimes, by rougher. means he muſt co;.tcoul, 


And Plague her Body, for to ſave her Soul: 
Thas 


1 Thus ſoberly, and with affected grin, 
Ihis Devil pleads the Scripture for his Sin. 


Late in the Night comes home a moody Sor, 


And he's grown ſullen for the Lord knows what 1 
The officious Wife invites the Hog to Bed, 
Who ouly grunts, and ſquints, and hangs his Head: 


Come, ſays the patient Kitling, Husband come; 

The ſuily Cur ſts biting of his Thumb, 

And looks as if he were Poſſeſs d or Dumb 

S$tretclft out, the Block-hcad reſts, ftirrsne're a Limb, 

But lics all Night like Michels Teraphim. < 
But double Curſes light on Rimmon's Head, 

Who had the Heart to beat his Wife in Bed; 

To Pineh her, and to bid her, if ſhe pleaſe, 
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Make her Complaints, and ſhew her Grievances, 


At publick Feaſts Bathillus calls his Wife, 


His Phillis, and his Goddeſs and his Life: 
Vet ; 
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C7) 
Yet this ſame Phillis but the Night before” 
The Villain Kick d, and turn'd her out of Door- 
Poor patient Creature Every Limb can prove 
The fatal Tokens of his curſed Love; 


And what is ten times worſe, this vicieus-Toad* 


Shall paſs for a good Natur 4 Man Abroad. 


But all their Crimes would toa 8 (well. 
As black as Sin it ſelf, as deep as © © "_ 


As good to count the Sands, or drops of Dew, 


As tell the ways they l take to ruine you. 
O:Eve! black was the Guilt that thou waſt in 
Or elſe the Curſe is greater chan the Sin. 


But nerre was ſuch a-Husband, Fdare (wear, 


As lately happen'd to Clarinda's ſhare, 


His Head went tapering like a Sugar Loaf, 
And every. word he ſpoke was like an „ 


Short 


1121 


(89 - 
Short was his Wit, but long enough his Chin, 
His Beard was Briſtles, and his Jaws were thin: 


And yet this ſenſeleſs Thing none durſt eee 


Induſtrious for to ſhew he wasa Fool : I 51 %4 
Yet. here's a Nymph to this old Satyr 50d, 13 1 


Becauſe her Father knew the Fool had Gold: 


I'm ſure you don't admire Clarindas bliſs 


That's tied to ſuch a brainleſs Head as this. 2 


Good Husbands, Lesbia, like hid Treaſures are, 


Not to be found by Induſtry and Care; | ; 
No Conſtellation, or inchanted * Rod, | 
Can e'ce direct you to their bleſt abode : 1 
Tis Chance that finds them out, not Wit nor Rules, 
And therefore commonly poſſeſs d by Fools. | 


Wiſdom's no guide to th' Matrimonial State, 


The wiſer Woman, and the worſer Fate. 
* A comryn thing to pretend to ſind out Treaſure and Moneys, by.an inchanted Rod, 
Reports 


(9) 


Reports and Converſe, probabilities 
That hold in other Things, are here meer Lyes x 
Had theſe been true; Ammon a Saint had been, 
Sweet his Deportment, and his Looks Serene, 
As if no Frown had cer difturb'd his Brow, 
So apt his Words, fo eaſiiy they flow, 

Soft as Orlinda's Hand, or new-faln Snow 
Nothing AﬀeRed, Stiff, Severe, or Odd, 
And Courted beauteous £loris like a God. 
Ne'er Grecian Bard in an Immortal Strain 


Ere ſung a brighter, or more conſtant Flame: 


Not many Weeks the Marriage - Knot was ti'd, 
But beauteous Cloris look d too like a Bride; 


BY The fond Careſſes that the Goddeſs gives 


He with a yawning careleſneſs receives; 


Whilſt ſhe doth with her kinder Arts purſue, 


But cannot the expiring Flame renew, 


C _— 


(10 ). 


Thus, almoſt in tlie Circuit of a Moon; + + 4 
She knows her Fate, and finds her ſelf undone. [ 
Pein 


I'h Temple, where Men take up their abode, 2 
And Mammon, or a Miſtrefs, is cheir God; 


Lives Crſize, for his Practice not much known, 


Bue as the Drum and Bully of th : Town : bs 
To mike his Soul, kind Nature did diſpenſe 


Vaſt ſtore of Noiſe, and very little Scuſe E, & 
Which Failure the ſv pplied Sth Tmpudence 2 6 
His Body was proportion to his Soul 25 ry : 
In Lungs a Bear, in Head and Face an Owle; my 21 ö 
ATA 


Part Goat, part Cormorant, and part an ape, 25 
Yet all theſe moulded to a barbs Shape; | 
Not ſo exact, but ſtill the Beaſt was fren TEL 4 
In Features, Inclination, or his Mien; La 
Witneſs his Horſe's Noſe, that doth diſpence 


Loud Neighings of ſalacious Impudence 3 
| And 
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And yet this rumbling Tempeſt had the Art 


To Court ſucceſsſully and gain a Heart; 

Which ſhews, when ſucha wretched thing can pleafe, 
Women are wiſe in every thing but this. 

But bluſh you Readers all, when Trinkels, 

That little foot - man, ſets up for a Beau; 

Sayes, he's belov'd, and makes the harmleſs grin, 


JeſtTike a Ladies Monkey new made clean. 

Fly then, Dear Lesbia, ſhun the Crocodile, 
Fierce to Devour, and ſubtile to beguile; 
Keep, deareſt Saint, your Freedom whilſt you may, 
Nor, for a triffle, {ell you Joys away: 
Juſt like fall'n Spirits, to whom they'r near a kin, 
They] rempt, and they'll plague youfor the Sin. 
This Legion ſhall contriveto run you down, 
And make you guilty, tho' the crime's their own. 


F 


C 2 Perhaps 
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Perhaps you'll lay this is prepoſterous; 
lo blaming others, I my ſelf expoſe. 
} I hate Mankind, and were it not for ſhame, 
I'll {wear Td Publickly diſown the Name: 
To be call'd Man, with me doth found no more 
Than if you call'd an honeft Woman Whore. 


The Clown, the Fool, the Tyrant, and the Hog, 


The fly Deceiver, and the publick Rogue; 


The Sot th at's Drunk and flabbers all the Town, | 


The needy Poet, and the learned Drone, 


The wrigling Creature, one that God thought fit 


To make a Fool, yet thinks himſelf a Wit: 


Gold Watch and Snuff- box ſet up ſuch a Tool, 


And twenty Bawbles more to pleaſe the Fool, 
Shaves every day, and ſets himſelf to ſhew, 


I mean, that empty nauſcous thing a Beau; 


2 2 The 


(120 
The only thing that recommend him ca; 
Is, that he's more a Monkey than a Man. 
The Courtier that will fawn and cut your Throat, 
And ſell his God and Country for a Groat,) 
Who meditates Revenge, and when mot croſt, 
Looks ſly, and hides his Sting and Venom moſt; 
Fheſe are, (and worſe than theſe, if worſe there can) 
The uſual compoundsof the thing call d Man. 


Stand up, you Sons of Braſs, deny the charge, 
I know your Crimes and Conſciences are large: 
You'll ſay tis falſe, a damned Calumny ; 
But your own Actions give your Tongues the Lye. 
What cer the Picture wants of being true, 
Is, that it looks not ſo deform'd as you. 
Wich decent Vails you cover ore your Shame, 
your baſeſt Luſts you call a generous Flame, 
A Miſtreſs is a thing too foul to Name. 


Harden' 


To make the Golours look deform d enough. 


64 


Harden din Vice and Im pudence, from hence 

You cake the Character of Men of Senſe: | 

So if you judge. according to theſe Rules, 

The Modeſt and the Virtuous ir Fools. 

Falſe. Lights and. Paint makes your appearance fair, 


My Colours repreſent you as you are: 


1 ſhow the true Complection of your skin, 


And part of that Nan within. ˖ 7 
For he that all your monſtrous Parts can hew, 4 
Maſt have a better Hand then Angelo. 4 
If Credit to ſome Stories we can grant, b 


Angels have tri'd their skill to draw a Saint: 
The Devil himſelf muſt come, before we can 
Have the-exad reſemblance of a Man 
For if the World had kill, the Earth wants Stuff 


Youll 


(HY 
You'll ſay Aren os Choice Joth Kappy profes 5 
Old Age hath ſnow'd upon them, yet they Love: 6 ih 


| Amintas dotes upon her wrinkled Brow, 


Eknow, my” Lerbia, what you ſay is true; 
You ſay, a Man that's truly Good and Wife, : 


Scorns chus to be Unjuft and Tyranniſe : 


A true Wiſe Man'slike a Proc izious Birth, 
ARurity, and. ſcarcely found-on Earth. e 
The Ii fint World might boaſt of ſuch a Raceʒ 
And tel us Men had n Grace : 

But in this Iron Age, Yin dowuward rouls, 
And gives us harden'd Bruits and ruſty Souls. 


Your powerful Arts will all B 


—— — 


To meet them, or to ſcour them from their Dios: | 
Thar Chymiltry is ſcarce yet underſtood, 
Fo. keep a Husband tolerably good. 


BY 
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ſum amounts hardly to 


af I h6uld ſooner make them lf e more. a ben 
3 bring Amintas in that 5 e 
And, in ſuch adds, i is one reſeryd for vou? 0 11 
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